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Swedenborg paid to him at Amsterdam during the
previous year. They had been dining out together.
When dinner was announced, Cuno Stepped forward
and offered his hand to the hostess. Swedenborg,
as youthful in spirit as he had been in the old days
at Lund, sprang briskly to his feet and gallantly
presented his arm to one of the ladies.

His conversation greatly entertained his friends.
He knew the world well, and could talk on almost
any subject that arose. On such occasions as these
he never forced his religious teachings upon his
hearers but was content to join in with whatever
seemed to interest them.

When the two friends reached home and the time
came for Swedenborg to take leave of Cuno, the
aged man was very different in both his manner and
speech. He began to talk most earnestly of the
need of continuing in goodness of life and of
acknowledging the Lord Jesus Christ as God.

'If it please God/ said he, CI shall once more
come to you in Amsterdam/

6My worthy friend/ replied Cuno, 'this will
probably not take place in this world. I, at least,
do not expefb to live long/

'That you cannot know,* said Swedenborg, 'We
are obliged to remain as long in the world as the Lord
in His wisdom sees fit. If any one worships the Lord,
he has a foretaste of the eternal life even while in this